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rfYLost on the BattleField
I

The sun was well up in the eastern
t sky yet only a ha flight penetrated the
t dense North Carolina pine forest

11-

i
through which two weary wayfarers
wer trudging northward nearing Pe ¬

tersburg One of the twain was a col-
ored

¬

Il man past middle age but how far
It would have been hard to say since

i although his woolly head was well
frosted and his thick eyebrows white-
as snow there were few wrinkles in his

L face and Ws frame still teemed vigor-
ous

¬

His companion was a little white
girl not more than nine years old

t daintily dressed and exceedingly pret¬

ty The deep carpet of swallowedupon which up
the sound of their footsteps and as
they went silently for some time they
might well have seemed to be super-
stitious

¬

observers an illassorted pair
of ghosts

Wha dat suddenly exclaimed the
darkey in a startled and excited tone
pausing with one foot held in the air
as if ready to be set down in the re-

t
¬

verse direction for instant flight
A cannon answered the child and

instantly us if emphasize the correct-
ness

¬

f of her guess the combined roars
of a number of great guns filled the
air and seemed to set the earth tremb-
ling

¬

r The flirst shot was doubtless the sig-
nal

¬

for a general attack but by whom
and upon what the wanderers could not

i know And they could not even tell
with any satisfying certainty the direc-
tion

¬

w from which those terrifying sounds
ii cameUuncle Sam exclaimed the little
t girl theyre right in front of us

Yaas Missy Eunice so dey is We
k be to be gwine back jes as fas as we

i can Dis yer no place fer us and he
wheeled around for a retreat But the

r instant he did so facing the range of
Sr low bills previously at his back their
f echoes made the cannonading seem

to come from them He grew confused
and stood still Fo de lawd he ex¬

t claimed Dey done busted out dar
too Deys all aroun us Aint no
whar we cn go Oh Lawd lemme out
dis yer scraps an I nebber mo mix

1 up
libOh

wif sech foolishness es lang es I
Sam Cant we hide some ¬

where
Laws missy I dunno Id gib a mule-

to be fo hunnerd miles fm dis place
His teeth were chattering from fright

k = Soon with the thunders of the heavy
guns which opened the engagement
were mingled explosive sounds of an-
other

¬

naturesharper not so loud but
more numerous The voices of field bat¬

teries at work Sam did not know
what they were but his ear was keen
enough to detect the new notes and
any change was to him fresh cause for
alarm

J clar to gracioi ie exclaimed
dey dont seem to IK safe place in

all dewide veath eentin maybe deen
i down hi de groun or roostin mighty

high no lower dan dp clouds Then
his hearing and consequently his ap-
prehension

¬

received a new shock
another variation in the volume of
terrifying sound The rattle of rifles
and the yells of the combatants seemed+ to fill in the spaces between the mighti-
er

¬

pulsations made by the roaring can ¬

non in the throbbing air It would in-
deed

¬

have been a severe ordeal for evenstronger nerves than either Sam or
Eunice had 10 thus stand in what thesense of hearing gave assurance was
the very centre of a fiercely contended
battlefield yet see no living creature
in all the forest far as sight couldrange It was as if armies of ghosts
were warring about them in that dimlight and some such fancy for a mo ¬
ment Inspired in Sam a new thrill ofhorror Could they have seen beyond
the low hill and dense forest in theirImmediate front they would have be¬
held the battle of Hatchs Run foughton April 1 1S65 one of the most im¬

f

portant movements in the advance up ¬

on Petersburg They were hardly
more than a Quarter of a mile from j

where one of the fiercest conflicts of
the day was at that moment raging I

Das no use tryin runnin way
Missy Eunice said Sam Lak de I

ahmy ob de Lawd en de sperichl hymn
deys done surrounding us Yous too
tired to run Is too weak in de knees-
to cyah you sides whad we run ef
we could Lak as not we run right in
mongst de red hot balls an bloody

men a sockin baynets into ebrybody-
Bes I cn do is hide you low down
tween dem twd big rocks what de bul

letsll bounce offn kibah you up wif
bresh so de killers wont know yous
da Den I go fin Mass Frank an
come back fo you when dis foolishness
am ober

The child having no better sugges ¬

tion to offer and trusting implicitly-
was submissive and as he had pro ¬

posed so in a few minutes was done
He made in a deep recess between-
two huge rocks a soft bed of pine
needles and when she was safely
stowed away in it covered her well
with brush so that only by sharp scru ¬

tiny could her presence have been de¬

tected if she kept quiet as he enjoined-
her to As he stood panting from his
hurried work and trying to decide
which way he should go that decision-
was suddenly made for him While he
had been hiding his little charge the
tide of battle had rolled in his direc ¬

tion The Confederates forced back
across the little valley by an advance-
of the Federal lines were driven up
the slope of the little hill which had
hitherto sheltered Sam from the actual
presence of the fight and though they
fought well to hold their ground were
gradually forced to move farther and
farther back Two batteries of field
pieces were hurling conical shellsamong them in addition to the leaden
rain from the rifles of a brigade of in ¬

fantry When they passed the brow-
of the hill and started retrograding
down its southern slope panic spread
among them retreat became rout Sam
was already far in advance of the most
fleetfdoted among them his years for¬
gotten devouring time and space with-a gait that would by comparison have
made a seared rabbit seem slow He
had been started by a conical shellthat in dropping flight passed close
over his head with the unearthlyscream of its kind which to his ex¬

cited imagination seemed the voice ofa devil yelling Wha is yu Wha isyu and striking a rock only a littleway before him exploded and shat¬

tered it Another followed shriekingI sees yu I sees yu He no longer
ran he flew

The tumult of conflict imprecations
yells clash of weapons rattle of smallarms and cries of pain or fear swept
down the slope in the rear of theswifter fugitives closer and closer tn
where the child lay hidden

II
Dusk had fallen A group of tired

disheartened bedraggled tattered pow¬

dergrimed men some in gray uni ¬

forms others in ordinary dressor itsremnantsgathered about a small fire
in a nook of the hills They were a
few of the scattered Confederates
whom accident and common sympathy
had brought together The changing
fortunes of fight and flight had strand-
ed

¬

them hardly two miles from where
they were posted before the battle
and they vaguely suspected that the
Federal lines were not far from them
Yet they made their fire thrw their
arms and accoutrements on the
ground near by and set themselves to
maKing some parchedcorn coffee too
weary and dispirited to care much
whether they were discovered or not
After a nights rest they had con ¬

cluded would be time enough to hunt
up what might be left of their several
commands Some of them had in their

haversacks slender rations of corn
bread which they shared with their I

less fortunate companions A few had
small wounds which others helped
them to bind up There was not much
conversation One said in a reminis ¬

cent sort of way Kunnel Belcher
when listin us boys told us one
southern gentleman could lick six
northern mudsills-

He was a liar commented another
tin a tone of calm conviction-

Fo sure indorsed third
They all said that to Tire the

southern heart
Well its fired
Yes out

They discussed whether it was worth-
while to do any sentry duty conclud ¬

ing finally more for style than be ¬

cause there was any use in it upon a
sort of compromise observance of the
custom one sitting up by the fire to
keep watch until he got sleepy when-
he could wake up somebody to take his
place Then all laid down and were
soon sound asleep except one a bright
handsome young fellow hardly more
than a boy who had volunteered to
keep the first watch A long time he
sat with his arms folded around one
knee upraised on the other peering
into the embers lost in reveries which
from the expression of his frank coun-
tenance

¬

did not seem to be pleasant
ones But at length he became dimly
conscious that somewhere beyond the
ring of firelight a voice was repeating
again and again a low but sharp sibil ¬

ant Sst sst He stood up and put¬

ting his hands around his eyes looked
keenly into the darkness Then a voice
called just loud enough for him to
hear Mars Frank Mars Frank
For an instant he was frightened A
boy reared in the south nursed by a

mammy told the weird tales of su ¬

perstition common among the negroes
when his mind is easily impressed
and as he grows up familiarized with
the common belief in voodoo seldom
gets rid of the influence in after life
The young soldier hearing that faint
voice and recognizing it as that of old

Uncle Sam whose living presence in
that neighborhpod was past possibility
of belief at first imagined himself
called by a ghost But a moment later
the illusion was dispelled by the old
man stepping cautfOUsly intothe light
exclaiming reproachfully as he ap ¬

peared Mars Frank has yu clean
done fogot Uncle Sam

41Io indeed Sam But it took me a
minute to believe it could really be
you alive

Alibe Oh yes Mars Frank Ise
alibe An its suprisin befo de Lawd
dat I is Bin right ermong dem yellin
murderin debbils an redhot rotten
bustin balls too

But how on earth do you come to
be here

Pse gwine tell yu Mars Frank
Dats what Ise hyuh fo He crouched
down before the fire opposite Frank
who resumed his seat and began

Befo Missis Silvia died
Aunt Silviadead I did not know

she had died
I No sah But I knowd it caze I

was dar Biggest funl you ebber saw
Mars Frank All de stocracy cum-

fm Coldsboro in dey own kerridges
Mighty fine fnnl sah Nobody in
Wayne county mo moned dan Missis
Silvia She mighty good woman

Poor Aunt Silvia She was indeed
a good waman deserving and winning
the love of all who knew her She wasa second mother to my sister Eunice
and me

tile too Mars Frank Well befo
she die she say when she gone I be to
take Missy Eunice to Jedge Wad
leighs up by Lunenburg Cot House
She write him an he write back he
mighty glad tier to hab hes little niece
wid him I know he did caze she read
de lebtah to me Well dat was a while
befo she so dreflle sick Den she jes
pine erlong a good while slow fer
bout three months Den she die right

suddint Afte ithe funl I stat wid
Missy Eunice fer Jedge Wadleighs
Den we walked ceptin when de chile
was so tired I cay huh We get to

Jedge Wadleighs an da want no Jedge
Wadleighs De place was all bunt I

dfe big hovise an de quahtahs and de
bahns Dar Want puffin lef ony black
ruins an heaps ob tramplin on de
gvahflen Want nobody fer to tell us
noffin I gegetmighty scajtmysaf deed-
I did an Missy Eunice she cry fer
Brudder Frank say she hint got

nobody ief in de wold but Brudder
Frank an begged me I take her to
Brudder Frank An I pinionated
mvsef dat I couldnt do no bettahn fin
vu sah fer you tell me what I gwine
do wid Missy Eunice So we sot out-

I knowd you was in de ahmy sah am
bikes tole me wha de euhmy wuz so
we gwine erlqng all right put mos
dead beau qut till dis mawnin Den i

de debbil broke loose fo shuah De
fastest ting we knowd de shootin was
gwine on all round us De solid yerth
was a heavin and a itrembkn an de
clouds was a shakin lak a flag in de
win an de robten balls was tumbl-
inf de sky an a smashln de trees an-

a bustin da rocks Oh Mars Frank
it was a mos owdaclous time Den I
hided Missy Eunice in right safe place
bertwixt de rocks an I sorter strolled
away mvsef to look fo you caze I
kmowd Id fin Mars Frank who de
fighitin was gwine on Maybe I was a
little mite soaatfo de fust ting I
knowd I couldnit ketch my bref an I
guess I mus a bin runnin Den I
crooe back to fin Miss Eunice It was-
aI mighty long ways but I crope an
orooe till I see dis yer fiah an seed
vou Mars Frank den knowd I was
all risrht

And YOU heave left Eunice some ¬

where alone Tall this terrible day
Mars Frank I couldnt a help it

An no haam come to Miss Eunice
She lie Quiet lak a little mouse in de
nes an nobody fin her

We must see about that nit once if
you can find where you left her

Sholy Mars Frank I go straight-
as de crow fly AfaiU mon a quortah
mile sah

She must sit best be almost starved
and frightened to death-

In a few moments Frank had a com¬

rade waked to take his place as watch-
er

¬

buta second also had to be called-
as the first upon being made acquaint-
ed

¬

with the circumstances roundly
swore he would Sit by no campfire
while a friend went away alone upon
such an errand as Franks He would-
go along Sam guided them and the
way was Indeed short for the negro
had the savage instinct of direction
and went on a beeline through the
forest In their anxious eagerness the
rescuers gave no thought to the Chances
of running upon a Federal picket
and happily met no such surprise the
northern outposts having been estab ¬

lished on the brow of the hill beyond
They found the big rocks between

Which the child was hidden The brush
piled to conceal her had been torn away

the ground all about was much tram
plednothing but pine needles re ¬

mained in her hiding placeblood was
spattered upon one of the rocks

When the war
III
was over none were I

less in sympathy with the partisan
demagogy which strove to keep sec¬

tional bitterness alive than the brave
veterans of the Grand Army At all
their public reunions they made a point-
of welcoming and hospitably entertain-
ing

¬

men who had been on the other
side So in 1872 L Post of New
York received as one of its guests a
young southerner Captain Frank Bev-
erly

¬

who happened to be north on
I

business and invited him to participate-
in their commemoration of that anni ¬

versary which should be held sacred
by all alike north and south in memo-
ry

¬

of our loved and honored dead who
left sorrowing hearts behind them no
matter upon which side they fell Cap-

tain
¬

Beverly gratefully accepted the
cordially tendered invitation and was
given a seat In Colonel Swifts carriage
on the long ride to Greenwood ceme¬

teryYour
face is strangely familiar to

me remarked the colonel as they rode
along together yet for the life ofnie-
I cant place you Were you ever in
New York before

No never
And I have notbeen south even as

far as Washington since the war I

Perhaps we met under circum ¬

stances unfavorable to acquaintance I

during the unpleasantness suggest-
ed the young captain with a smile

Very possibly and yetyou must
have been quite young for a soldier I

Oh our army was robbed from the
cradle and the grave you know I
went in as a drummer boy before
was fourteen put A foot through r1
drum within a week and thenceforth
carried a gun until the chances of the
field gave me a sword instead

And now that it is all over are you
not glad the thing ended as it did

I

Frankly yes The experience did
both north and south good making
them know each other better and the
south is better off without slavery Iihave no regrets for the past except
one a purely personal matter a very
sad memory

Ah We all have them The earth
hides dear ones from both sides alike
We are brothers in sorrowas our
solemn service this day annually will
ever keep in remembrance

Perhaps I might think it less hard
if I could be assured that she is at
rest but doubt suspense hoping
against hope and fearing all imagin
ary ill for one who may yet be alive
are indeed hard to bear She was so
young gentl tender good and beauti ¬

ful and to think of how she disappear-
ed leaving no more trace than a name
written in water sometimes almost un ¬
mans me-

Indeed I sympathize with you deep¬

ly Captain Beverly May I ask the
circumstances of your bereavemen-

tIt occurred In April 1865 I was In
the fight at Hatchs Run

undertone
So was I interpolated the colonel-

in
and that night I got word that

a foolish old slave had tried to bring-
tot me in the army my little sister
Eunice that I might tell him where he
should carry her Suddenly they found
themselves on the verge of the battle
field The old darkey became frighten-
ed

¬

put her in what he thought a safe
hiding place and ran away When he
guided me back to where he had left
her we found only trampled ground
and blood She was gone And the
cloud of mystery that then fell upon
her fate has never since been lifted

Colonel Swift listened to the narra ¬

tive with surprise and intense interest
but only said You will hear from her
again no doubt Im sure you will
Then he said nothing more for some
time until eventually he broke the
silence by extending an invitation to
dine with him when the ceremonies of
the day were over The young man
hesitated a little mentioning an en ¬

gagement at his hotel but the colonel
insisted Let your engagement You
will come with me If necessary I shall
claim authority as your ranking officer
and command you To which the
young man laughingly replied that he
had not forgotten a soldiers duty to
obey orders

The colonel and his guest were up ¬

on entering the parlor of the former
received by two ladies one of middle
age who wasintroduced as My wife
Mrs Swift the other a lovely girl of
whom the colonel said My adopted
daughter Miss Eunice

For a moment the young man and
the girl stood staring at each other
without word or movement as if para-
lyzed

¬

by surprise Then with simul-
taneous

¬

cries Brother Frank and
My sister they sprang into each

others arms Seeing them together-
no one could have wondered that the
colonel had found the features of the
southern captain strangely familiar-

At dinner the old soldier explained
From the moment you spoke of the old

darkey hiding the little girl away the
mystery was at end for me Some of
your boys made a pretty stiff stand be
hind the rocks where he had hidden
her and there was hard fighting right
around there but the little one kept
quiet and her presence was not sus ¬

pected until a man who was shot fell
on the brush and his blood ran down
on her Then she screamed My boys
took her out and brought her to me
and turned her over to the care of my
wife who was in camp at the time on
some sanitary business The childs

fright had been great that not until
some time after she ws brought to
New York was she able to give her
family name or give any information
by which we might find the brother
Frank for whom she was constantly
calling I sent word into your lines by
exchanged prisoners again and again
trying to reach you but never could-
In time we forgot her old name and
gave her a new oneour own Having
no ties as far as we could learn we
legally adopted her and she became as
dear to us as if she were our own
child by birth

But with no greater love for her
dear papa than she bears to you and
mamma responded the girl kissing
them both

No words can express my grati ¬

tude said Brother Frank and from
this time henceforth let no man tell me
that reconstruction is a failureJ H
Connelly in St Louis GlobeDemocrat
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There Are Lots and
Lots 9f People

t

3

i In this world of sin and grief

=Who are weighted down with sorrows and can find no sure relief

We can give you a prescription that will make your llife as gay t
As the Flowers on the hillside in the merry month of MayJ

J

Go and buy some lots in Popperton and move up there to live 4

> And you will not trade the house youll have for all the world can give

You can sit out on your door stone and see the valley view
05 I j

d
And the gateway in the evening when the sun passing through

1 Youlwill say when you have lived there that youve found a sure retreat >
<

ll And gamble off your raiment that no other lands compete Y +

There is butone Popperton and we are its agents Go and See ifand then come and see us It is the coming

mePlacee
c

have two modern houses up there to sell at demonetization tariff reform prices t-

P 0 B x6868 Viable Address 6 Popperton
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A NOISE HATING MONARCH
The emperor of China is not content

with the respect shown him by his sub ¬

jects and recently issued the following
peculiar order After bringing our sac-
rifice

¬

recently to the highest being we heard
upon our return to the palace near the
gate leading to the imperial quarters a
rather loud noise caused by talking This
shows that the people have not the proper
regard for the majesty of the ruler and
also that the officers of the bodyguard-
have failed to do their duty properly The
officers who were on pest at the particular-
gate must be punished therefore by the
ministry of war In the future however-
all officers high or low must see that a
noise so improper shall not occur in our
presenceHong Kcng Letter

A POSTOFFICE INCIDENT
A gentleman from one of the outlying

districts ventured into the new postoffice
building He had a package which heI wished to mail After waiting for a long

I time In front of the compartment labeled
Packages he said to one of the throng-

of citizens passing in and out of the office
Hey stranger when does this thing

open The stranger took the package
gently swung back the covering of the
box opening and deposited the bundle
while the owner stood by with an ex-
pressionI made up of equal parts of amaze-
ment

¬

gratitude and doubtTroy
u

Times

A REASON TO CROW
Fred Kilburn of New York says that he

was riding in the smoking car on a little
cne track road in the northern part of thestate once and In the seat In front if him

I

sat a jewelry drummer He was one of i

those wide awake neverletanyonegetI thebetterofhlm style of men Presently
the train stopped to take on water and

i the conductor neglected to send back a
t flagman A limited express running att the rate of ten miles an hour came along
and bumped the rear end of the first train

I The drummer was lifted from his seat andpitched head first against the seat ahead
I His silk hat was jammed clear down over
his ears He picked himself uo and set¬
tled back in his seat No bones had been
broken Then he pulled off his hat drew-aI long breath and straightening up saidHully Keel Well they didnt get by us

I anyway San Francisco Argonaut
lUORTALTY FROM CANCER-

It Is one of the curious facts in mediacl
research that cancer rarely attacks per¬

sons of dissolute and drunken habits Inmost of the female patients whose casesare recorded by an eminent English au ¬
thority the victims have been hardwork ¬
ing industrious and home loving women
and in a large number of consecutive cases
there was not a single individual witheither virulent disease or depraved habitsUpon this basis of reasoning it would ap
Pear that some of the popular ideas onthis disease are very far from the truthIn the same connection it may be saidthat many so called cancers are thusdiagnosed because the attending physiciansare unable or unwilling to give the maladyits true nameNew Lork Ledger

LIME JUICE FOR SCURVY
Probably few persons outside the indus¬

tries actually concerned are aware that
under the provisions of the British limejuice act the board of trade are empow ¬
ered to compel the ships captains to
serve out to their crew a fluid ounce ofmasof the dose by the men Any case of recalcitrancy on the part of one of thecrew has to be entered into the official
log book and in case these precautions-
are neglected the master is liable to a
heavy penalty Thanks to the provisions-
of the act scurvy has been almost stamp-
ed

¬

outNew York World

THE FOOL KILLERH-

ERE
C

is no title perk I
I haps that is so mqrtl 1

abused as Honorahre w
Time was when its pre-
fix

J
to a mans namo

meant that he had
served his country in
the legislative halls of
his state or territory
as the case may be But

St
it has been dragged

= = from its pedestal andt = trampled in the mire= Every peanut politician
every ward heeler every man who serves
the public or lives for a while at the
public crib is evidently now entitle to
the appellation That is if we are T
judge from the newspapers It is all mwrong A man who is a scoundrel at 4rheart and by nature should never beboosted into promlnece by the prefix of at
title to which he has no moral or legal
right and the mere common usage should
have no weight-

As
C a

a matter of fact the word has been
done to death so indiscriminate has

been Its use Professor is even prefer
able now even though one cannot turn-over a buffalo chip on the plains or des-erts from Maine to California withoutdiscovering a professor underneath It-

a a a
He was so thin so very thin

He hung upon a strap
There was a start and down he sat

Upon a maidens lap
He rose She screamed and shouted out

As she her parcel grabbed
Conductor please stop the car
For I believe Im stabbed

N Y Recorder
a a

Little boyThey wont ever get me to
give another 10 cents towards a present of
is book for the teacher Mother What
went

i fOrogselllt eneBl1 and
got the

hepicked out one that was just crowded full
of information and shes been teachln itto us ever sinceGood News A

a a a

Discover what will destroy life says
Bulwer Lytton and you are a great man

what will prolong it and you are an
impostor Discover some invention in
machinery that will make the rich more
rich and the poor more poor and they
will build you a statue Discover some
mystery in art that will equalize physi ¬

cal dlpparitles and they will pull down
their own houses to stone you

a a s
The industrial depression has its coun ¬

terpart In the skulls of those who think
Congress is a national foundling hospital i
for grownup business orphans Chicago jHerald fS a A-

Im out of politics he cried
And then from shore to shore

Thither and yon he wildly hied
To get himself some more

a a

There is a goodsized club in store for
the manwhojthrows banana skins on the
sidewalk-

I
a a

want to congratulate Chief Pratt on
the noble aid afforded me in killing oft
the bloomer bicycle idiots The work was
sufficiently well done to entitle him to a
permanent position on my already very
efficient staff-

II a a a
The PompadourHaired Piano Pounder

from Poland has a rival in Salt Lake at
least in so far as his hirsute adornment
goes Cranks and geniuses appear to
be closely allied in Salt Lake

5

Paddy Boyle once street auctioneer of
springhalt horses but now one of the
bright and shining lights of the home re¬

serve says he never made an Insani ¬

tary speech in his whole life Paddys
head needs fixinga a

And come to think of It what Is the
matter with an editor of a great and
influential newspaper when he mounts
the same rostrum with Stubbs et aP

DR FELL
SOMETHING FAMILIAR

Beg your pardon sir but you seem to
be staring at me in a strange fashion Do
you see anything about me that Is familiar-
to Iyou Yes sir my umbrellaLln
translgeant Illustre


